Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



T n^v.^i.^"^ (x^ 



Sattiatli College Ittrais 

THE GIFT OF 

-<aNN AND COMPANY 

DECEMBER 26, 1923 




3 2044 097 065 353 



JOHNSON'S 



First Reader 



-by- 



Mrs. H. H. RICHARDSON, 

Teachet In Springfield School. Richmond. Va.. and author of " Little 
Lessons in Plant Life for Little Children." 



REVISED BY E. C. BRANSON, 

Teacher of Pedagos:y in Georgia State Normal School. 
Author of "Methods of Teaching Reading." etc. 



RICHMOND, VA. : 

B. F. Johnson Publishing Co. 

1899. 



N=^ 



c£u,x^, "T -^ ^'% . «=^ ^-^ . ^(^-o (^I^ 



NARV/UrD C0LLE8E LlftRARV 

CIFT OF 

iINN AND COHPAmr 

»EC* 2C, 1t2f 



Copyrighted, 1899, 

BY 

B. F. JOHNSON. 




PREFACE. 



Attention is invited to the following character- 
istics of Johnson's First Reader : 

1. Subjects for lessons have been selected 
which will lead to a taste for good literature. 
The child delights in stories, and the teacher 
finds it easy to secure his attention through his 
interest. Some of the best stories in child litera- 
ture are found in this book. 

The jingle of some of the well-known rhymes 
will please the children, while the forms of many 
new words can be taught through them. 

2. The lessons are designed to stimulate 
thought, enlarge the vocabulary, and open the 
eyes of children to the objects by which they are 
surrounded. 

3. While the lessons are instructive, they are 
made interesting and not beyond the comprehen- 
sion of the young mind. 

4. No effort has been made to leave out all 

hard words, because experience teaches that 

children can learn any word whose meaning they 

[3] 
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understand. As a child progresses in the ability 
to read, his vocabulary should increase with equal 
rapidity. 

6. The pictures are such as will cultivate the 
child's love of the beautiful and add to his intel- 
lectual enjoyment. 

6. The lessons are carefully graded. 

7. The script is after the most approved style. 

8. The type is large and clear. 

Grateful acknowledgment is hereby made to 
A. Flanagan, Chicago, for permission to use 
" King Solomon and the Ants '' and ** How the 
Robin's Breast Became Red/' from ** Nature 
Myths," by Miss Flora J. Cooke; to Milton 
Bradley & Co., Springfield, Mass., for '' God Sends 
His Bright Spring Sun," ** The Daisy," and '' The 
Flower Bed," from ** Songs for Little Children," 
by Eleanor Smith, and to Miss Kate Louise 
Brown for '' The Little Seed." 



TO TEACHERS. 



The following suggestions are the outgrowth of 
long experience in school-room work, and may prove 
of real, practical value in starting right and continuing 
the work successfully : 

1. Every reading lesson should be preceded by 
conversation with the children about the subject 
matter of the lesson. 

2. The word-study should also precede the reading 
of the lesson from the book, and should be continued 
until all new words in the lesson are learned. 

3. Sentences containing the new words should be 
written on the board. These are very helpful in the 
mastery of new words. 

4. Encourage children to help themselves. The 
more a child helps himself the faster he will progress. 

5. Thought getting is the great object of reading, 
therefore let nothing divert the child's mind from this 
when the reading lesson begins. 

6. Pay great attention to articulation and pronun- 
ciation. 
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Lesson I. 
ball roll 



A BALL. 
Ball. 
A ball. 
EoU a ball. 
Roll ball! Roll I 
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Lesson II, 

pig big is the 



THE PIG. 
The pig. 
The big pig. 
Is the pig big? 
The pig is big. 
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Lesson III. 
I me Kitty like likes 



KITTY. 
Kitty! Kitty I Kitty! 
I like Kitty. 
Kitty likea me. 
I like a big kitty. 
Kitty is big. 
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Lesson IV. 
can and 



THE CAT. 

See the cat I 
I see the oat. 
I see the cat and the ball. 
Can the cat roll the ball? 
See the cat roll the ball! 
It is a big ball. 

The cat Ukes to roll the big ball. 
I like to see the cat roll the big 
ball. 
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Lesson V. 



Tom 



has 

TOM. 
I see Tom. 
Tom has a dog. 
I like the dog. 
The dog is big. 
The dog. can ran. 
Tom likes the dog. 



tMxy 
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Lesson VI. 




cap 


my 


to 


you 


this 


Ukes 


THE CAP. 




This is my cap. 
Can you see it? 
I like my cap. 
I like my cat. 
I like my ball. 
I can roll a ball. 




I like to roil my ball. 




The cat likes to roll the ball 





ofu/ oaJ^ LtiuA/ to- VJ-tt tn/O 
v-alL. 

Kiy cub 'VoXL 1X-OU^ 

li\AA/ cxxAl/ XAA/Wi -uxmaA/ 
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Lesson VII. 
him from did away 



'^ THE DOG. 
See my dog. 
My dog can run. 
He likes to run. 
See him run! 
He can see the cat. 
The cat can see the dog. 
The oat runs from the dog. 
Run, cat I Run away from the 
dog! 

L/u>rrv CnAy cLo-q/, 
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Lesson VIII. 

fly bee not sting 




THE BEE. 

See the cat run from the bee I 

The bee can sting. 

Did the bee sting the cat? 

Run away cat I 

Fly away bee ! 

Did the bee sting you? 

Do not sting me, bee! 

The bee did not sting me. 

I like to see the bee. 
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Lesson IX. 



boy peach 



red sweet 



THE PEACH. 

See this boy. 

He has a peach. 

The peach is red. 

The peach is sweet. 

The peach is red and sweet. 

The boy likes the sweet peach. 

I like the boy and the peach. 
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Lesson X. 
loee 
have 



white 



A ROSE. 

I have a rose. 

My rose is red. 

Tom has a white rose. 

I like a white rose. 

The white rose is sweet. 

The bee is on the red rose. 

Fly away from my rose, bee I 
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Lesson XI, 
she gieen gnus 



THE COW. 

Did you see my cow? 
My cow is white. 
She likes grass. 
The grass is green. 
The grass is sweet. 
The white cow likes the green 
grass. 

Tom likes to roll on the grass. 
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Lesson XII. 




it 




dove 


do 


^ 


look 


not 


THE DOVB. 


pretty 



Look at my dove! 
Is it not pretty? 
Do you like my dove? 
I do like your pretty dove. 
Your dove is white. 
I like a white dove. 
The dove can fly. 
Pretty white dove ! 
Do not fly away. 
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Lesson XIII. 

egSB hen 



A NEST. 

Tom has a hen. 
The hen has a nest. 
The hen can fly. 
Can the hen see the nest? 
Can you see the eggs in the nest? 
I can see the eggs in the nest. 
The eggs are white. 
Can kitty see the eggs. 
Kitty can see the eggs and the 
hen. 

Kun away from the nest, kitty. 
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Lesson XIV. 

out 

bird 

rain 

robin 

little 

THE ROBIN. 
I see a little bird. 
It is a robin. 
It is out in the rain. 
Have you a nest, little robin ? 
I do not like to see a robin in 
the rain. Fly away, pretty robin. 

cbCi^ ' ocvyrbo yiaIL 

ruxA/ t'UA/ umIL 
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Lesson XV. 
May play get with 



MAY AND KITTY. 
May has come out to play. 
Kitty is witli May. 
Kitty and May play on the grass. 
The grass is green and pretty. 
May has a ball. 
The ball is big. 

May likes to roll the ball on the 
grass. 

See Kitty and May run. 
Did Kitty get the ball? 
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Lesson XVI. 
ftre -wind 

too cold 

THE BOY. 
See this little boy! 
He is out in the wind. 
The wind is cold. 
Run, little boy! 
I like to see you run. 
Are you too cold to run? 
Run! Run! Run! 
I do not like to see you out in 
the cold. 
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Lesson XVII. 

yes turn does clouds mamma 



CLOUDS. 

Mamma, I see the clouds. 

Pretty, pretty clouds I 

I like to look at you. 

Does the rain come from the 
clouds, mamma? 

Yes, my boy, the rain comes from 
the clouds. 

The cold wind will turn the clouds 
to rain. 
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Lesson XVIII. 

top 

then 

just 

want 

climb 

THE HILL. 
See this big hill! 
Mamma, can you climb this hill ? 
Do you want to climb the hill, 
Tom? 
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Yes, I do. 

Do you see the tree on the top 
of the hill, Mamma ? 

A pretty bird has a nest in it. 

I want to, see the nest. 

Tom, you can not get the nest. 

I do not want to get it Mamma, 
I just want to see it. 

Come then, I will climb to the 
top of the hill with you. 



uA^ 
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Lesson XIX. 



Zip 
hdd 

claws 

Bunny 

Bunny's 



BUNNY. 



Mamma, look at bunny! Zip 
wants to get him. Come away, 
Zip! 

See bunny run up the tree! 

Zip can not get him. 

Mamma, why can not Zip climb 
like Bunny? 
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His claws are not like Bunny's 
claws. He can not hold on to the 
tree with his claws. So he can not 
climb like Bunny. 



oo/rv oAAj 



CXX/YYIA/ CMX/toKV Tr\XX/YY\/rY\Xl/ 



\AxL tUA/ cix> 

V-VcL [HA/ to- 

iJUxL \aaa/ XIOAAj 

YhOJucL tuaJcl/ umx> 
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lesson XX. 
draw 

good 

down 

friend B 



Zip is Tom's dog. 
Tom and Zip are good friends. 
Tom has come out to play. 
Zip likes to play, too. 
See Tom go down the hill. 
Zip runs by the sled. 
Zip will draw the sled up the hill 
for Tom. 

See him draw the sled I 
Zip is a good dog. 



Johnson's First Reader. 29 

Lesson XXI. 
if said went upon Pussy Redbreast 



ROBIN AND PUSSY. 

CLtvcL cLou>-tv w-traX/ roo; 
JUou>-tv c/xryy\A/ 1 U/iAAj^ oaX, 
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Lesson XXII. 

sheep wool 

lamb make 

give thank 

what green 

THE SHEEP AND LAMB. 

I have a white sheep. 

She has a little lamb. 

The lamb is white too. 

It is as white as snow. 

Do you see the sheep and lamb 
under the tree? 

The lamb likes to run and play. 

The sheep likes the green grass. 

Sheep give us wool. What do 
we make from wool? 

Thank you, good sheep for the 
wool you give us. 
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Lesson XXIII. 
snn time light night moon 



THE MOON. 

Come, May, it is time for you to 
go to bed. 

I do not want to go to bed. 
Mamma. I want to look at the 
moon. 

Mamma, is the moon far away. 

Yes, May; it is far away, but 
not so far as the sun. 

The stars are far away too, 
Mamma. 
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The moon and stars give ua light 
at night. 



Lesson XXIV. 
owl eyes hear sleeps would 



THB OWL. 

Papa, see the owl in the tree! 
Does he see us? 
He does not see us, my boy. 
The owl can not see in the day. 
What does he do in the day then, 
Papa? 



Johnson's First Reader. 83 

In the day he sleeps. 
Look at his eyes, Papal 
See his claws too. 
I would like to hear him cry, 
"whol who I" 



YXA/YuL ta/mJ> WAyTXXy 

^iJy\A/Y\Aj Va/OA^ uAA/Y\Xly 

TTVCLTV ruxixL tn/i/nJt/ 

brbCL/ri/ rrUyCxxLoAA}^ iiAiAA/YXycy 
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Lesson XXV. 
d6th barn warm north himself 



THE NORTH WIND DOTH BLOW. 

The north wind doth blow, 
We are going to have snow ; 
What will the robin do then? 

Poor thing I 

He will fly to the bam 
To keep himself warm, 
And hide his head under his wing. 
Poor thing I 
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Lesson XXVI. 



lit M gave 

one i boast 




lar^ ,<tS^ is^ - candle 



THE CANDLE. 

A large candle gave a bright 
light. 

One day the candle said: "I can 
shine brighter than the sun, moon, 
and all the stars." 

Just then, the wind blew the 
candle out. 

A man lit it, and said: "Shine 
on, but do not boast. The wind 
can not blow out the sun, moon, 
and stars." 
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Lesson XXVII. 

horn blue wake 

com fast where hay-^tack 



LimE BOY BLUE. 
Little Boy Blue 1 Come blow your horn, 
The sheep are in the meadow, 
The cows are in the com. 
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Where is the little boy who minds the sheep ? 
He is under the hay-stack fast asleep. 
Will you wake him ? No, not I. 
If I do, I think he wiU ciy. 



eat 


hold 


top 


look 


sleep 


cold 


hop 


took 


sheep 


home 


stop 


shook 


sweet 


boast 


• PoUy 


stood 




Lesson XXVIII. 





bite walk cake Eoy them very 

POLLY. 

May, Tom, and Roy took a walk. 
Mamma went with them. 
They went to see a friend. 
This friend had some birds. 
May was eating a cake. 
She stood by a large bird. 
The bird took a bite of the cake. 
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It took a very large bite. 

Then it said: "Polly likes cake." 


w-aJtv U- 
taitt/ iJil- 






how- 
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Lesson XXIX. 


saw 


once tail 


was 


cried window 



how 



ONCE I SAW A LITTLE BIRD. 

Once I saw a little bird 

Come hop, hop, hop; 
So I cried, "Little bird. 

Will you stop, stop, stop? " 

I was going to the window, 
To say, "How do you do?" 

But he shook his little tail. 
And far away he flew. 
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Lesson XXX. 

goat cart calls tease should when 



ROY AND HIS GOAT. 

Roy has a goat. 

He calls his goat Billy. 

Billy will draw Roy in a cart. 

One day a boy came to see Roy. 

He wanted to tease Billy. 

What do you think Billy did? 

He stood up on his hind legs. 

When he came down he shook 
his head at the boy. Then he ran 
at him. The boy ran away. 

Roy said, "I do not like for my 
friends to tease Billy." 
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Lesson XXXI 

coat hurt 

don't drive 

harm poll 

her gently 



I LIKE LITTLE PUSSY. 

I like little Pussy, 
Her coat is so warm, 
And If I don't hurt her, 
She will do me no harm ; 
So I will not pull her tail, 
Nor drive her away,' 
But Pussy and I 
Very gently will play. 
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Lesson XXXII. 




work 


near 


hive 


winter 


honey 


sununcr 


BEES. 




This is a bee hive. 





See the bees! 

How they work I 

They work all day. 

Don't go too near, or the bees 
may sting you. 

It is summer now. The bees are 
making honey. 

They fly far from the hive to get 
the honey. 

In winter they eat the honey they 
make in the summer. 
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Lesson XXXIII. 



seem falls 



thick happy 



other snowbird 



THE SNOWBIRD. 

Oh, the pretty snow! 

Down from the clouds it falls. 

It comes thick and fast. 

The wind blows cold. 

See that little bird ! He does not 
seem to mind the wind and snow. 

No; he has a warm coat on. 

He is a snowbird. He likes the 
snow. 
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The snowbird comes to us in win- 
ter, when the other birds go awaj. 
How happy he looks. 











Lesson XXXIV. 




lost 


roam 


better 


rainy 


suppose 


whither 



ONE LITTLE CLOUD. 

One little cloud, 

Whither do you roam? 
Pretty little cloud, 

You had better go home. 

Suppose you get lost. 

In the sky so blue ; 
Then, little cloud, 

What would you do? 

The little cloud said, 

''I just came out to play; 

My friends are coming soon 
To make a rainy day.'' 

— Selected. 
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Lesson XXXV. 

been mouse London 

queen chair there 

ci( nxxyv-o h-uuro to cLooaxdx>^n/ 

c3o- ^lAAy VrUO QAAAJUrXj" 

U/nxJU/i/ Qy cioxuA/." 



Lesson XXXVI. 



Mab held loves began 
ride much heard bridle 

MAB. 

Tom has a horse. 
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He calls his horse Mab. 

Tom is good to Mab. 

One day he took a ride on her. 

He went to see a friend. 

He lost his way coining home. 

Tom began to cry. 

Mab loves Tom very much. 

When she heard him crying she 
held up her head. 

She seemed to say, "Don't cry, 
Tom. I wiU take you home." 
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And so she did. Tom gave Mab 
the bridle and she took him home. 



Lesson XXXVII. 

getting gone south God 
sunny sang taught here 



BIRDS. 
Where are the birds? 
In the spring they sang for us. 
Spring is gone. Summer is gone. 
The fall is here. 
It is getting cold. 
Our pretty birds are gone. Where? 
Away to the sunny south. 
It is warm there. 
It was too cold here for the birds. 
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So they went away. 
Who taught them where to go? 
God. 



Lesson XXXVIII. 



gentle pane high about 

never only sake pit-arpat 

. GENTLE RAIN. 

Pit-a-pat, pit-arpat, 
On the window pane; 

Baby dear 

Must never fear. 
It is only gentle rain. 

Pit-arpat, pit-a-pat; 

But you know it will make 

Flowers grow, 

So high and low, 
Only just for baby's sake. 

Pit-a-pat, pit-Brpat; 
It is time for bed. 
"Now I lay 
Me,'' gently say; 
''Thanks for rain about my head." 

— Selected. 
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Lesson XXXIX. 

dry earth song flowers 

soon were must sunshine 

A WALK. 

May and 
her mamma 
took a walk. 

The earth 
was dry. The 
sunshine was 
warm. It was 
spring. 

White clouds 
were in the 
blue sky. May 
was very happy. 

"Oh, Mammal" said she, "can 
you hear that robin? 

"Is not his song very sweet? 
" I think he has a nest in that tree. 
"Is the nest the robin's home? 
" I should like to see the eggs in 
the nest." 
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Lesson XL. 




clean 


help mother 


house 


ready 


nature children 
THK RAIN. 


grass 



I like to see the rain come down. 

I like to hear it patter on the 
roof and window pane. 

Spring has come. 

The winter days are gone. 

The rain is waking up the flowers. 

It will make the grass grow. 

Mother Nature calls her children 
to wake up. 

Now she begins to clean her house. 

The big earth is Mother Nature's 
house. 

The rain comes down to help her 
clean. 

The warm sunshine dries the earth. 

Soon Mother Nature will be ready 
for summer. 



i 



PAET II. 
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Lesson XLI. 




nice 


ate seed 


wait 


put 


food bean 


cover 


dig 


soft plant 
THE BABY BEAN. 

PART I. 


eVeiy 



Do you know there is a baby 
plant asleep in every seed? 



Let us try to wake the baby plant 
in this bean seed. 

We will make a nice bed for it. 
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We will dig up the earth and 
make the bed soft. 

Now we will put our bean in its 
bed. 

Let us cover it with earth to 
keep it warm. 

We must wait for the rain to help 
the sun wake the baby plant. 

We waited some days and nights. 

Then baby plant came up from 
the earth. 

It came out of its white seed 
coat. 

The seed coat had put away some 
food for baby plant to eat when it 
waked up. 

It ate this food. 





Lesson XLII. 




roots 


bloom breathe 


car vy 


steins 


strong leaves 


mouths 
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THE BABY BEAN. 



What will baby plant 
do now? 

See ! it puts out little 
roots. 

The roots go down 
into the earth. 

The roots have little 
mouths in them. 

They will get food 
for baby plant from the 
earth. The stems will carry the 
food up and down. 

Now the green leaves look up. 
What will they do for baby plant? 
They will breathe for it. 
Soon baby plant will grow tall 
and strong. 

Then we can not call it baby any 
more. 
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It will grow and bloom and make 
beans for us to eat. 
Do you like beans? 
Think what the plants do for us. 





Lesson XLIII. 


1 


ice 


melt 


start 


our 


leaf 


garden 


buds 


sends 


good'ness 



GOD SENDS HIS BEIGHT SPEING SUK 

Grod sends His bright spring sun 
To melt the ice and snow, 

To start the green leaf buds, 
And make the flowers grow. 

Grod sends his love to us, 
To make our goodness grow ; 

Let us be sweet like flowers. 
That in the garden blow. 

[Prom EleaDor Smith's ** Songs For Little Children," by per- 
mission of Milton, Bradley & Co., Publishers.] 
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Lesson XLIV. 

hope laid po lite' 

which la'dy lift'ed 

thought tru'ly bas'ket 

THE POLITE BOY. 

One day, as I was walking out, 
I met a boy. 



He lifted his cap to me. 
"What a polite little boy he is!" 
I thought. 
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But soon I did not think that 
about him. 

An old lady who was walking 
near him fell. 

She was not hurt, but she let her 
basket fall. 

The boy I had thought so polite 
looked at her and went on. 

A poor boy ran to the old lady. 

He helped her up. 

He took up her basket and gave 
it to her. 

He said, "I hope you are not 
hurt." 

Which boy was truly polite? 



Copy. 



\DO (x^UYxXLo cuoo/cL IwrvcL 
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Lesson XLV. 




girls tired 


flsh'es 


pur'ple 


foot smiled 


as'ter 


be came' 


hair lived 


gold' en 


afiked 


GOLDEN HAIR AND BLUE 


EYES. 



Two little girls lived at the foot 
of a hill. 

One was called Golden Hair. 

The other was called Blue Eyes. 

They were good little girls. 

They wanted to make every one 
happy. 

One day they took a long walk, 

It was a warm day. 
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They heard the song of the birds. 

They fed the fishes. 

They became very tired. 

The sun went down. 

It was night. 

The birds went to sleep. 

The moon came out. 

At last they came to the top of 
the hill. 

There was a house on the hill. 

An old lady lived in it. 

She came out and met them. 

"How can we make every one 
happy?" the children asked. 

Then the old lady smiled at them. 

All at once they went away. 

'No one saw them that night. 

The next day the hill looked very 
pretty. 

It was covered with flowers. 

The flowers were golden-rod and 
purple aster. 
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Which little girl became Golden- 
rod? 

Which little girl became Purple 

Aster i Margaret Meade. 

[From "The Child Leaflet," by permission of A. Flanagan, pub.] 

SILENT READING. 

[Speak answers aloud.] 

Where did the little sisters live ? 
What did they want to do? 
Do you want to make your 
friends happy. 

How can you do it? 



Lesson XL VI. 

left great found after greed'y 
kill steal bought ma'ny wo'man 

THE GOLDEN EGG. 

A woman had a hen that laid a 
golden egg every day. 

The woman bought with the gold 
all she wanted. 
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But she was not happy. 

She said: "Suppose some one 
should steal my hen. Then, too, 
she lays only one egg a day. I 
want them all at once. I will kill 
her and hide all the eggs." 

So the greedy old woman killed 
the good hen. 

How many golden eggs do you 
think she found? Not one. 

After that she had to work day 
by day for food. 





Lesson XLVII. 




sick 


neat school 


with out' 


Lee 


Eob'ert al ways 


study 


care 


often teach'ers 
EOBEET E. LEE. 


les'son 



When Robert E. Lee was a little 
boy he lived with his mother. 
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He helped to take care of her. 
His mother was often sick. 

He waited on 
her. 

He would run 

home from school to 

ride out with her. 

He thought the 

ride would do her 

good. 

His mother often said: "What 

could I do without Robert?" 

At school his teachers loved 
him. 

He would study every lesson 
with care. 

He was always polite. 
He was always neat and clean. 
He became a great and good 
man. 

The boy who wants to be a good 
man must be a good boy. 
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Do your best, your very best, 

And do it every day ; 
Little boys and little girls, 

There is no better way. 



> 


Lesson XL VIII. 




nan^.es 


woods 


peo'ple 


long 


plight 


whose 


dead 


stol'en 


o'ver 


spread 


ago' 


brought 



THE BABES IN THE WOODS. 

My dear, do you know, 
That, a long time ago, 
Two poor little children. 
Whose names I don^t know, 
Were stolen away 
On a summer's day. 
And left in the woods, 
As people say? 
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And when it was night, 
So sad was their plight, 
The sun went down, 
The moon gave no light, 



They eried and they cried, 
To get out, they tried, 
And poor little things I 
They lay down and died. 
And when they were dead, 
The robins so red 



Johnson's First Reader. 

Brought pretty green leaves, 
And over them spread; 
And all day long, 
They sang this song: 
"Poor babes in the woodsl 
Poor babes in the woodsl" 



Lesson XLIX. 

each road lame please along' 
glad blind heart back show 

THE BLIND MAN" AND THE LAME MAN. 



A blind man was one day walk- 
ing along a road. 
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He got out of the road. 

He could not get back. 

He met a lame man. 

"Please help me into the road," 
said he. 

The lame man said : " I would be 
glad to do it, but I am lame. You 
are strong. Suppose you take me 
on your back. We can help each 
other. I will show you the way 
and see for you. You can walk 
for me." 

"With all my heart," said the 
blind man. 

He took the lame man on his 
back. 

On they went. Each happy in 
helping the other. 



Lesson L. 



drew shone while quarrel 

threw wore al'ways strong'er 

force first cloak carried 
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THE WIND AND THE SUN. 

The wind and the sun had a 
quarrel. 

Each said, "I am the stronger." 

While they were quarreling they 
saw a man walking on the road. 

He wore a thick cloak. 



The wind said to the sun, "Let 
us see which can make the man 
take his cloak off. 

"The one who can do that shall 
be called the stronger." 
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The wind tried first. 

He blew very hard. 

The man drew his cloak about 
him to keep out the cold. 

Then the sun tried. 

He shone, and it was warm. 

The man threw back his cloak. 

Soon he took it ofiP and carried 
it on his arm. 

So the sun was the stronger of 
the two. 

It is better to be gentle with 
people than to try to force them. 



Lesson LI. 



sea shells fair'y watch'ing 

cave rode bumped gold-fish 

pink Cly'tie tur'tles bot'tom 

CLTTIE. 

Clytie was a little water fairy. 

She lived in a cave at the bot- 
tom of the sea. 



Johnson's First Reader. 69 

In the cave were many pretty 
pink shells. 

ode in a large 
shell. Her 
horses were 
gold-flsh and 
turtles. 

; fairies brought 
her a pretty green dress. 

One day she went to ride in her 
shell. 

The water was. warm and Clytie 
fell fast asleep. 

When the shell bumped on a 
rook, she woke up. 

She had never seen land before. 
Clytie sat on the rock many days 
watching the sun. 

After a while she turned into a 
sunflower. 

Now she is always looking at 
the sun. 

[Prom "The Child Leaflet," by permission of A. Flanagan, Pub] 
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SILENT BEADING. 

(Speak the answers aloud.) 

Who was Clytie? 

Where did she live? 

What was in her cave? 

What kind of horses did she have? 

What did she turn into? 



Lesson LII. 



arm feel broke 

paws stay sor'ry 

fore ground al'so 

A BEIGHT DOG. 

In some way May fell and broke 
her arm. 

She had to stay in bed a long 
while. 

Her friends came to see her. 
They brought her flowers. May 
loved flowers. 

She loved her dog also. 
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Her dog's name was Zip. 

He seemed to feel sorry for May. 
He saw the flowers made her happy. 

So he thought he would get some 
flowers for her too. 



He went into the garden and got 
some leaves in his mouth. 

Then he ran back to May. 

He put his fore paws up on the 
bed. Then he let the leaves fall 
by her hand. 

Looking at May, he seemed to 
say: "Are not my flowers pretty 
too?" 
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SILENT READING. 

(SpeDk the ttoswets aloud.) 

Why did May have tc stay in bed? 
What did her friends bring her? 
What was her dog's name ? 
What did he do? 
Why did Zip carry the leaves to 
May? 



Lesson LIII. 




I'm 


tender 


skip 


stalk 


flat 


lightly 


■ tread 


yel'low 


dai'sy 


sure'ly 


peep'ing 


al'ways 


I'm means I am. O'er means over. 


THE DAISY. 




I'm a very little thing, 
Always coming in the spring, 
In the meadows green I'm found, 
Peeping just above the ground; 
And my stalk is covered flat 
With a white and yellow hat. 
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Little children, when you pass 
Lightly o'er the tender grass, 
Skip about, but do not tread, 
On my pretty little head ; 
For I always seem to say 
"Surely winter is gone away." 



Lesson LIV. 



small hood black behind' 

bow some bak'ing moss 

THE KED-HEADED WOODPECKEE. 

PART I. 

Once there was an old woman 
who always wore a red hood and a 
black dress. 

She also wore a white apron with 
a big bow behind. 

She was very neat. 

One day she was baking cakes. 

A hungry man came to her door. 

He asked her to give him a cake. 

She looked at her cakes. 
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She thought they were too large 
to give away. 

So she baked a small one. 

When it was done it looked as 
large as the others. 

She kept baking small cakes. 

But she thought they all seemed 
too large to give away. 

At last this greedy old woman 
gave the hungry man some cold 
bread. 

The man went away, looking very 
sad. 



Lesson LV. 



a'pron talk hungry wood'pecker 

door chim'ney changed red'-headed 

a pron (a'pum). 

THE KED-HEADED WOODPECKER 

PART II. 

After awhile the old woman felt 

r 

sorry. 
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She said, "I wish I were a bird. 
I would fly to him and carry him 
the largest cake I have." 

Just then the wind came down 
the chimney. 

It took the old woman up and 
carried her out of the top of the 
chimney. 

When she came out she was 
changed to a woodpecker. 

She still had on her red hood. 

Her dress was still black. 

She seemed to have on her white 
apron. 

But now she has a hard time 
getting her food. 

She has to peck it from the wood 
of the trees. 

So the people call this bird the 
red-headed woodpecker. 

[Adapted from Phoebe Gary's poem.] 
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Lesson LVI. 

nod dar ling good night e'ven ing 

bend bios' soms twi'light heart 

gray breezes merry sleep 

evening (eVn ing). 

THE FLOWEE BER 

Baby, what do the blossoms say, 

Down in the garden walk? 

They nod and bend in the twilight gray ; 

Say, can you hear them talk ? 

They say, **0 darling baby bright, 

"We are going to sleep, goodnight, goodnight ! 

The gentle breezes have come to sing, 

How God takes care of everything." 

Baby, what does the robin say, 
Do you hear his evening song? 
He sits and sings his twilight lay, 
With a heart all merry and strong. 
He sings, '* Goodnight, my baby dear. 
Sleep well, sleep soft, and do not fear; 
For somehow I know as I sit and sing, 
That God takes care of every thing." 
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Lesson LVII. 




die 


ba'bies 


fas' tens 


close 


laugh 


tight'ly 


cra'dles 


same 
LEAF BUDS. 


to geth'er 



There are cradles in the trees. 

The cradles are little buds. The 

babies are 

little leaves. 

They are 

not like the 

babies in 

your homes. 

They do not laugh or cry. 
But they are babies all the same. 
Who put the cradles in the trees? 
Kind Mother Nature put them 
there for the- baby leaves. 

The baby leaves are very tender. 
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They would die of cold, if Mother 
Nature did not make cradles for 
them. 

She puts them close together in 
the cradles. 

We call the cradles leaf buds. 

Then she puts little brown hoods 
on the buds. 

She fastens the hoods on tightly. 

The wind can not blow them off. 

The rain and snow can not get 
to the baby leaves. 





Lesson LVIII. 




off 


drop 


bough 


rock 


bunch 


be gin 


brown 


breaks 


loosens 


rock'-a-bye nature 


ten'der 




TiEAF BUDS. 






PART II. 





There the little leaves sleep all 
the winter. 
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Every time the wind blows the 
cradles rock. 

When the warm spring comes the 
little leaves begin to grow. 

The warm sun loosens the hoods. 

Soon they drop off. 

What do you think comes out? 

Why, a bunch of tender green 
leaves. 

What a kind old nurse Mother 
Nature is! 



Rx>cJx/-ay-l>A^, LKMJ-OJ^, 000/ VfXAy 
OAxxAhu \X}AjJy 'iXXMt/j 

JU<mawv u>iXi/ corruy cAxxxVLo, 
iKXAKup, a/nxi/ oJUU. 
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Lesson LIX. 

loud speak cheeks 

wise world rath'er 

though sweet'est brave 



LITTLE BIRD. 

Little bird, little bird, 

As you sing upon your bough, 

How many hearts are happier 

That you are singing now ! 

Though the sun is shining brightly, 

Or is hiding in a cloud, 

You give the world your sweetest songs, 

And sing them brave and loud. 

— Julia Anna WolcoU. 
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Little children you must try 
Eather to be good than wise ; 

For the thoughts you do not speak 
Shine out in your cheeks and eyes. 

— Alice Gary. 



SILENT EEADING. 

(Speak answers aloud.) 

"What should little children try 
to be? 

How do we know the thoughts 
they do not speak? 





Lesson T^X. 


* 


king 


She'ba 


bowed 


through 


yon'der 


a side' 


weak 


for get' 


passed 


city 


tram pie 


Sol'o TTion 



KING SOLOMON AND THE ANTS. 

The Queen of Sheba started back 
to her home. 

King Solomon and many of his 
men rode with her through the city. 
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It was a great sight. 

The King and the Queen rode 
upon white horses. 

The King looked down and saw 
an ant hill in the road before them. 

"See yonder little people," he 
said ; " do you hear what they are 
saying as they run about?" 

" They say, ^ Here comes the King 
men call wise and good, and great. 
He will trample us under his feet.' " 

"They should be glad to die un- 
der the feet of such a King," said 
the Queen. 

"Not so, great Queen," said the 
King. 

He turned his horse aside. 

All his men did the same thing. 

When all had passed there was 
the ant hill still in the road. 

The Queen said, "Happy must be 
your people, wise King. I shall 
not forget the lesson. He only is 
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good and great who cares for the 
poor and weak." 

Then the Queen bowed her head 
and said: "You are a wise King. I 
thank you for the lesson." 





Lesson LXI. 




front 


In di an 


Hi' a wa'tha 


an gry 


shad ows 


grand'moth er 


forest 


fire-fly 


rain bow 


wig warn 


No ko'mis 


whis per 



HIAWATHA. 

Hiawatha was a little Indian boy. 

He lived with his grandmother, 
Nokomis. 

He lived in a wigwam. 

The Big-Sea- Water was in front 
of the wigwam. 

A large forest was behind the 
wigwam. 

Nokomis made a cradle for Hia- 
watha. 
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She put moss in it. She rocked 
him to sleep in it. 

Hiawatha lay at the door of the 
wigwam. 

He heard the trees whisper. 



He heard the water lap. 

He saw the flre-fly. 

He said: "Little flre-fly, light me 
with your little candle." 

He saw the moon rise from the 
water. 

He saw the shadows on the moon. 
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He said; "What is that, Noko- 
mis?" 

Nokomis said: "J^n old Indian 
was angry with his grandmother. 

"He took her and threw her up 
against the moon." 

Hiawatha saw the rainbow. 

Nokomis said it was all the wild 
flowers of the forest up in the sky. 

When he heard the owls at night, 
Hiawatha said : " What is that, No- 
komis ? " 

"That is the owl and little owls 
talking to each other." 

[From " The Child Leaflet," by permission of A. Flanagan, Pub.] 



SILENT READING. 

(Speak answers aloud.) 

What is a wigwam ? 
What is a fire-fly? 
What did Hiawatha say to the 
fire-fly? 
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Lesson LXII. 




tale 


scene a fraid' 


quick 


rail 


taste five 


didn't 


word 


goose mis take' 

A SAD TAT.E. 

I. 


mice 



**Who is afraid of a cat/' said he; 

'*I'm not afraid of a cat." 
He was a bird who sat on a rail 

With five other birds, 
And this was his tale : 

'^Fm not afraid of a cat." 

II. 
**I might be afraid if I were a mouse, 

Or even if I were a rat; 
But as Fm a bird 
I give you my word 

Fm not afraid of a cat." 

III. 
A cat and her kits came down on the scene, 

Five birds flew over the rail; 
Our bird was caught 
As quick as a thought — 

And didn't he change his tale! 
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IV. 

**Tou have made a mistake, Mr. Cat," said he, 
''You must please let me go, Mr. Cat. 

Pm not at all nice, 

I don't taste like mice, 
Why don't you get a young rat?" 

Said the cat, ''It is no use, 

Tou may be a goose, 

I'll not let you go, for all that I " 

— Selected. 



Lesson LXIII. 



Pen true Duck Luck 

fal'len Chick'en Groose king 

CHICKEN LITTLE. 

PART I. 

One day Chicken Little was 
under a tree. 

A leaf fell on her tail. 

She thought the sky had fallen. 

Away she ran to tell the king. 

On her way she met Hen Pen. 

"Where are you going Chicken 
Little?'^ said Hen Pen. 
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"I am going to tell the king that 
the sky has fallen," said Chicken 
"■'le. 

[owdoyou 
w that?" 
Hen Pen. 
"Oh! I 
saw it, and 

^ heard it, 

*^^^^^^^ and a part 

of it fell on my tail," said Chicken 
Little. 

"It is true, then," said Hen Pen, 
"and I would hke to go with you to 
tell the king." 
Away they ran. 
Soon they met Duck Luck. 
"Duck Luck," cried Hen Pen, 
"the sky has fallen and we are go- 
ing to tell the king." 

"I will go with you," said Duck 
Luck. 

They ran as fast as they could. 
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On the way they met Goose 
Poose. 

"0 Goose Poose I" cried Duck 
Luck, "the sky has fallen and we 
are going to tell the king." 

"Let me go too," said Goose 
Poose, and away they all went. 



Lesson LXIV. 



told Fox haste Turkey 

den road meal heard 

CHICKEN LITTLE. 

PART II. 

On the road they met Turkey 
Lurkey. 

"Where are you going in such 
haste?" said Turkey Lurkey. 

"Why," said Goose Poose, "the 
sky has fallen and we are going to 
tell the king." 

"How did you hear that. Goose 
Poose?" said Turkey Lurkey. 

"Duck Luck told me." 
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"Who told Duck Luck?" 

" I told him," said Hen Pen. 

"Who told you, Hen Pen?" 

"I told Hen Pen," said Chicken 
Little, "and I saw it, and heard it, 
and a part of it fell on my tail." 

"Then it is true," said Turkey 
Lurkey, " and we all will run as fast 
as we can to tell the king." 

As they ran they met Fox Lox. 

"0 Fox Lox I" cried they, "the 
sky has fallen and we are going to 
tell the king." 

" Come with me and I will show 
you the way," said Fox Lox. 

He led them into his den. 

There Fox Lox and his children 
had a fine meal. 

They ate poor Chicken Little, 
Hen Pen, Duck Luck, Goose Poose, 
and Turkey Lurkey. 

So they never told the king that 
the sky had fallen. 
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Lesson LXV. 

pack hurried swariow smoothed 
deed hur'ry mad'am ragged 

EVENING. 

Swallow, dear swallow, 

Hasten from the sky; 

The ant with her pack 

Has just hurried by. 

Madam Honey-Bee, 

Who started with the day, 

Has carried home her honey, 

And packed it all away. 

Work and play are over. 

The evening sky is red, 

Let all little people 

Hurry home to bed. 

— Selected. 



Never a day is lost, dear. 
If at night you can truly say. 

You have done one kindly deed, dear. 
Or smoothed some rugged way. 
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Lesson LXVI. 




wee 


sound queer 


feriow 


right 


slept round 


when ev er 



A LITTLE NUT. 

A little brown baby, round and wee, 

With kind winds to rock him, slept under a 

tree; 
And he grew and he grew, 'till — Fm sorry 

to say! 
He fell right out of his cradle one day. 
Down, down from the tree-top, a very bad fall ! 
But this queer little fellow was not hurt at 

all; 
Now sound and sweet he lies down in the 

grass. 

And there you will find him whenever you 

pass. 

— Selected. 



Lesson LXVI I. 

wet bear arrows North-land 

ill breeze jumped thought 

fire hunter bum'ing laughed 



Johnson's First Reader. 93 

HOW THE ROBIN'S BREAST 
BECAME RED. 

PART I. 

Long ago in the far North, where 
it is very cold, there was only one 
fire. 

A hunter and his son took care 
of this fire and kept it burning day 
and night. 

They knew that if the fire went 
out the people would freeze,, and 
the white bear would have the North- 
land all to himself. 

One day the hunter became ill 
and his son had the work to do. 

For many days and nights he 
took care of his father and kept the 
fire burning. 

The white bear was always hid- 
ing near by watching the fire. 

He wanted to put it out, but he 
was afraid of the hunter's arrows. 



94 Johnson's First Reader. 

When he saw how tired and sleepy 
the little boy was, he came closer to 
the fire and laughed to himself. 

One night the poor boy was so 
tired he fell fast asleep. 

Then the white bear ran as fast 
as he could, and jumped upon the 
fire with his wet feet, and rolled 
upon it. 

At last, he thought it was all out 
and went away to his cave. 



Lesson LXVIII. 



sharp blazed in stead' 

coal fanned growled 

flame scorched touched 

HOW THE ROBIN'S BREAST 
BECAME RED. 

PART II. 

A gray robin was flying near and 
saw what the white bear was doing. 

She waited until the bear went 
away. 
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Then she flew down and looked 
with her sharp little eyes until she 
found a live coal. 

This she fanned with her wings 
a long time. 

Her little breast was scorched 
red, but she did not stop until a fine 
red flame blazed up. 

Then she flew away to every hut 
in the North-land. 

Wherever she touched the ground 
a fire began to burn. 

Soon, instead of one fire, the 
whole North-land was lighted up. 

The white bear went back into 
his cave and growled. 

He knew that now he could never 
have the North-land to himself. 

This is why the people in the 
North-land love the robin. 

They are never tired telling how 
its breast became red. 

6 * 
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Lesson LXIX. 



frogs vests twen'ty pol'iehed 

pool dunce rule frog'gies 

a gree' ought for got' a mong' 



TWENTT FROGGIES. 

Twenty froggies went to school, 
Down beside a little pool ; 
Twenty little coats of green, 
Twenty vests all white and clean. 
"We must be in time," said they, 
"First we study, then we play; 
That is how we keep the rule, 
When we froggies go to school." 
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Twenty froggies grew up fast, 
Big frogs they became at last; 
Not one dunce among the lot, 
Not one lesson they forgot. 
PoUshed as you wiU agree, 
That each froggie ought to be. 
Now they sit on moss-grown logs, 
Teaching other little frogs. 





Lesson LXX. 




short 


wound 


in vite' 


spin'ning 


young 


pierce 


fairies 


hun'dred 


feast 


order 


spindle 


Beau'ty 




THE SLEEPING BEAUTY. 




] 


PART I. 





A long time ago there was a king 
) who had a little girl. 
' He loved her very much. 

One day he made a feast for her. 

He invited the fairies to the feast, 
but forgot to invite one old fairy. 
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This made her angry. 

So the old fairy said of the little 
girl: "She shall pierce her- hand 
with a spindle, and die of the 
wound." 

Then a young fairy said: "She 
must pierce her hand with a spindle, 
but she will not die. She shall 
sleep for a hundred years." 

The king ordered all the spindles 
to be put away. 

There was one old woman who 
lived all alone. She did not hear the 
king's order. 

One day she was spinning in her 
house. 

The little girl went to see her 
and found her spinning. 

" Oh ! how pretty ! " cried the little 
girl. "Please let me try?" 
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She tried to spin, 


but 


pierced her 


hand. 


- 






Then 


down she 


fell 


in a deep 


sleep. 








Lesson LXXI. 




grief 


prince 




stooped 


yea,r8 


maids 




kissed 


noise 


o'pen 




room 



THE SLEEPING BEAUTY. 

PART II. 

They took her up, and carried her 
home, and put her in her bed. 

The king was in great grief. 

He sent for a good fairy. 

The fairy said when she came: 
" I will put all of you to sleep for a 
hundred years." 

And so she did. 

The hundred years went by. 
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One daj a prince was hunting in 

the woods. 

He saw the king's house and went 
to it. 

There he found everybody asleep. 

He went into the room where the 
little girl was lying on her bed. 

She was very pretty. 

He stooped and kissed her. 

Then there was a loud noise. 

Everybody woke up. 

The king and the queen, and the 
maids and the little girl all opened 
their eyes at once. 

How happy they all were I 

The hundred years had seemed to 
them but a short time. 



Lesson LXXII. 



deep voice out' side 

creep bur'ied rain'drops 

won'der ful wake might 
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THE LITTLE SEED. 



Sirro VnJy ruxxAir op cv ttAAxL, 
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GUIDE TO PRONUNCIATION. 











VOWELS 


• 
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as in do 
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g 




tt 


they 


u 




** tune 


A 

e 
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CONSONANTS. 


€ = 


=k 


as in 


I cat 
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ks 


as in tax 
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=s 
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S— 


gz 
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=k 


(( 
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ph- 
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qh- 


sh 


tt 
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=kw 
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=g 


ti 
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" what 
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tt 


edge 
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=z 


it 
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tt 
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placed at the beginning 
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of a syllable. 
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